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palette for the manufacture of coloured tear-
drops, he transmutes the joy and struggle of
the artist into an all-pervading earnestness
that makes his paintings feel as if they were
but variations of a central theme that might be
named Hie jacet* They are not perfect accom-
plishments, and therefore dead. They are the
shards of the artist's own blossoming, jovial
gravestones smiling resurrection.

The true artist dies in his work. He lives
only in his failure to reduce his dream to the
level of achievement. It is in the struggle for
artistic existence that the artist exists. He
must forever strain towards accomplishment,
and forever evade it. If he cannot honestly
call his greatest success a failure, it is a failure
indeed. He does not measure his artistic
progress by any reduction of the distance
between his dream and his level of attainment,
but by the height that his grasp on the hem
of his flying ideal has lifted him out of the
mirage of actuality and borne him towards the
radiant simplicities that culminate in the lone
peak of spiritual realisation, the Fujiyama of
the soul, where art leaves its easel and takes
to its knees.